
Lotus
C7

In Trinidad agreed that
EVERYONE suited her. Even In her

drcamj-- . wldo blue cjc3
suggested recollections of Hip

far-o- ff Eastern flower. A few sour-face- d

Spanish survivals curled their ihin lips
and made rude remarks. But It they
reached Mrp. Devalne she only smiled,
regarding complacently her own unwrink-le- d

loveliness Armand Devalne was by
descent a Frenchman, and had brought his
wife home to his plantations in Trinidad
from the banks of the Kile. Among his
friends in the Western world none had
erer known the history of his marriage.
But in Cairo the story of his escape with
the daughter of one of the wealthiest mer-

chants had been a nine dajs' wonder. And
as he was one of the richest sugar pla: tcrs
in the West Indies the Island accepted his
lovely wife as a pleasant surprise.

When, after the birth of Lotus, the years
went by without giving Devalne an heir,
the interest of everyone with a marriage-
able son centred zealously round the girl.
By the time she had reached the age of
seventeen Lotus Devalne was a name to
conjure by.

Between her coquetry and the adaman-
tine refusal of her father to accept any
suitor, one and all of her swains had a
very hard time of it. Mrs. Devaice had
been brought up in a habit of passive obe-
dience, and in exchanging a father for a
husband she merely changed masters. She
never dreamt of questioning his decisions,
yet she wondered more than once why her
husband rejected so uncompromisingly so
many offers to all appearances suitable,

The girl herself reveled In the power of
it. Spoilt and petted from her earliest
days, she was a very tyrant of coquetry.
Yet withal she had the depth and intensity
of her fa'ber's mind, and something of his
obstinacy, too, and In her heart was the
same still capacity for enduring love and
passion that had made her mother the idol
of her father's heart, even after twenty
years of marriage. She was amused at the
fierce frenzies of her lovers, the beat of
their jealousies, the tragedj- - of their des-
pairs. She had a dramatic mind, quaintly
practical ever searching the humorous
side of things. Tha tropical fervours of the
young men who wooed her fitted In so
beautifully with the yellow glarp of the
sun on the drooping canes, with the great,
arched reaches of the cocoanut palms, the
flaming of flowers whose life was measured
by a week.

She was the more amused because, deep
in her heart, she held the shield of a se-

cret that rendered impossible the sur-
render "t hcrpelf to another. Like most
lUrls, she valued manly strength higher
thin finesse in wcrds or wit In compli-
ment, and her warm, pass'onate heart had
ever guarded a particular shrine for

And In front of this shrine
there had glowed for three yeara a Arc of
.evoiien for Larry Tighc, her father's

Its origin was simple
enough

When Lotus was little over fourteen
Larry had been sent by her father to bring
her bad. from the school at San Fernan-
do. The coolie rebellion was just over
and the road" were not over safe. Some
tea miles out from the tovn, as Larry
and has charge were cantering gently
along, they were suddenly surprued by a
party of eight or nine coollos, armtd with
machetes and sticks Mr e had
taken a prominent part in squashing .the
rebellion, and a rang of refugees, having
got word cf his daughter's home-comin- g,

had determined to capture her and hold
her to a heavy ransom.

Leary found ilnaclf In a grave posi-
tion. There was no mistaking the evil
intentions of tho encircling gang. The
road, flat and straight, showed no help I

was in sight. On eno side entended
half-bur- nt canebrake effcrins no cover;
on the other a stretch of marshy Eats,
lined en the roadside by a few straggling
trees. Larry's eyes regarded the trees
dubiously. In three minutes the coolies
would rush them.

"Quick. Illss Lotus" he said, catching
her bridle-rei- n and dra 'ng her horse
alongside one of the trees. "Stand on
your caddie and climb up Into the
branches. There! Splendid'" he shout-
ed, as the girl swung herself nimbly up
"Now. take my revolver, and if any of
them try and get up, dor't be afraid,
bat shoot straight at them. And for the
love of Heaven, Miss Lotus, don't shutyour eyes when you shoot."

Then, shifting the thong of his loaded
crop over his wrist, and grasping the
supple cane Hghtlj, be turned and rode
on the coolies. They had watched the
previous proceeding with surprise, and
as le charred Ihpv rlnsprl un Tittm
peeping through the foliage, with flushed i

laea and eager. luminous eyes, watched
him, fascinated.

Larry had not much notion of what ex-
actly he was going to do when he
charged. Dut as he dashed on to the
scattering group, and his eyes caught the
gleam and whirl of tl,e machetes, he
swnrg his crop right -- nd left, feeling a
sweet sensation of satisfaction as it
thudded singing on to head or arm or
shoulder. Then his horse gave a great
stagger as one of the coolies deftlj
houghed It, and he was Just In time, as
it fell heavily to the ground, to leap free
of its agonized plunglngs. and turn to
meet the rush. He was facing the girl
now, and she felt a thrill of
fear as she noted the hot light in
his grey eyes, tlie close, trap-lik- e setting
of his llp3. With wild yells the coolies
rushed on, crouching and leaping like
cats. But even as they came the deadly
crop launched out, swinging right and
left and laying two forms motionless on
the ground. It was enough for the rest.
They turned and fled, scattering In the
cane-brak- e.

It was with a heavy heart that Larr
turned to put his mustang out of its mis-
ery. When he had finished ha, found Lo-

tus at his side, her eyes gazlnj on him
with a half-adori- directness that
brought the blood to his cheeks and made
him notice for the first time In his busy
existence that his master's daughter was
bewitchingly beautiful. Ilia ride home
was a kind of tingling dream. For the
Cirl. pleading her fear of further pursuit,
insisted on his mounting her mustang,
while she, riding behind, clung on to his
waist. It was not a comfortable posi-
tion for either of them, but thfcy were
both blissfully unconscious of the ridges
of the saddle.

From that day Lotus had given her
heart to the gay Irishman and, all
unknowingly, had stolen his. Y'ct Larry
had all the honor of bis race and all Its
pride. As far as was possible he avoid-
ed his master's daughter, telling himself... .. .i. ...- - ....-- ..ti i.. .,- -.

a year, and she the heiress of as manr !

thintsands Yet he had, too, the san-
guine temperament of the Celt, and on
all his excursions was forevsr poking
his nose into pcc3 In
the hope of finding fortune In mother
earth. And Just about the time that Lo-

tus was approaching her seventeenth
birthday it was noticed by many that
Larry had suddenly grown less shy of
the bungalow, and that bis manner to-

wards Mr. Devalne was much more self-assui-

and Independent than bad hith-
erto been his wont.

Mrs. Devalue, with a woman's Intui-
tion, divined at once that he was in love
with Lotus, and what gavo her more
fcnxlely tnat Lotus showed herself ex-
traordinarily susceptiblo when tho man-
ager was discussed Jlspareslngly. Even
more desirous than her husband that Lo-
tus should make a good marriage, sho In-
stantly acquainted him with her suspi-
cions, and thus brought to a climax the
crisis In tho disposal of her daughter.

Mr. Devalne's action was promptly tak-
en. He sought his daughter in her favorite
cook on the veranda, when the balcony

"O
was shaded by a subdued blazo of color
from orchids and vines and hanging
ferns.

"What Is it. little father?" she' said,
look'ng up at him lovingly. I'c was a
handsome man, slender In build, with
black, crisp hair, clean-shave- n, scholar-
ly face, prominent chin, long, straight

j ncse, an Inflexible curve about the lips,
and eyes of a deep, luminous black in
everj way a striking contrast to his
daughter. Lotus, for all her frank love
of him, ever stood in no little awe of
him. Perhaps the unswerving obedience
of her mother to his slightest wish had
really lent him a somewhat despotic
manner which his daughter grew to ex-
aggerate, never hating questioned it.
And during the last few jcars this feel-
ing in her had been intensified by a habit
of moodj Irritability that had frequently
fallen on mm. Now, seeing bis gravo
face and drawn brows, sho rose and
moed a chair toward him.

"In a fpw da s," be said to her, going
straight to the point, "you will be sev-

enteen. On that day I hae arranged for
jour lietrotlial to my old friend Hoger
Drajton. You will then accept him as
jour future husband, and jour marriage
will take place six months later. He Is
a rich man, and you will hate everything
to make jou happy.'

The girl listened to him with a rallng
face and lips half-parte- d In dumb pro-
test. The mutinous set of her mouth as
he 'finished brought a sort of wonder to
hi3 eyes.

He had all the French idea of a fa-

ther's right to arrange the marriage of
his daughter, and never for a moment
had it occurred to Aim that Lotus would

hpruve untractable. Her very conduct
hitherto In laughingly supporting his re
jection of suitors she had apparently
liked had only served to intensify his
opinion.

"Don't let me have any scenes, I beg
jou," he said, anticipating her outburst.
"My mind is quite made up; everything
is arranged; and my will and the care I
have had for vour interests should be
EUfhcient for jou."

"But Mr. Drayton, father!" she gasped,
an indignant look flushing her eyes. "He
is so old! and so very ugly. Why, he
must be as old as jou arc"

"I am not aware that I am so very
old," he answered, stiffly, rising. "How-
ever, the matter is settled, and when
Drayton arrives I trust your common
sense will have returned and jour cour-
tesy."

Lotus watched him talk solemnly away,
then, dropping into the great arm-chai- r,

she curled herself up and fell Into a rev-
erie. At the end of half an hour her face
was a little more flushed, and round the
dimpling, curving lips a tender smile,
half-sh- j, but wholly resolute, was play-
ing.

"Manana! Manana'" she whispered,
slowly. "Tomorrow the betrothal but
lodaj "

Then she tripped gaily off in search of
her eld coolie nurse and confidante, whom
all the world called Coco bj reason of her
resemblance to an aged paroquet.

II.
The day of the betrothal came, finding

Lotus In a mood of flippant obedience that
taxed her father's patience sorely. She
went through the public betrothal cere-
mony with a mock air of roguish coquetry
that made her mother blink and her fa-
ther mutter strange Trench oaths. Dray
ton, however, found her enthrallng.
and Larry, who had purposely been In-
vited by Devamc. v.ltncssed the affair
with a stolid Imperturbability that utterly
discounted Mrs Devalne's suspicions.

Roger Drayton, however, as he stood
behind a large palm at the doorwar.
watching Lotus bid the guests farewell
fter the dejeuner. Teceived a sudden

check to his bliss.
For as Larry clasped the girl's hand he

distinctly saw her pass a note to him. and
heard the words, "Five o'clock, wate-
rfall"

The sudJeness of the shock took his
breath away, and he stood for some mo-
ments gazing vindictively after the
swinging, youthful figure of the Irishman.
He looked at his watch and found it was
Just on four. He knew the waterfall veil;
it was a half-hour- 's ride, and he had Just
resolved to be a party to the rendezvous
when Mr. Devalne. touching him on the
arm, remarked, "We'll get our little busi-
ness over now, Drayton, If jou don't
mind."

For a moment he was tempeted to re-
count what had passed, but he thought
better of It. He was of a suspicious na-
ture, and he thought he could manage a
little eavesdropping without devalne's as-
sistance. He followed his frlind Into his
study, and, with,
listened to the planter's prosings over the
day's events.

lie was a small, corpulent man, with a
hard, legal-lookin- g face, rather thick lips,
round, bald skull, a short nose, and large,
fierce moustache. His eyes were Email,
keen, and shifty as a ""erret's. and In man-
ner he had all tho aggressive pomposity
of a successful insurance agent. He had
long discarded sugar for cacao, with the
result that while hi: neighbors were be-
ing ruined he was making money, and
lending It at heavy interest to meet their
needs. Yet he came of one cf the oldest
families In the island, and in his way was
a genial enough companion. Belns shrewd,
he had never disturbed Mr. Devalac'h
csolstlc complacency of superiority Con-
sequently the latter liked him, and when
j ear after year the price of sugar fell
and new economizing engines became a
vital necessity, Devaice had acccpt"d the
other's proffered loans with the cay

of a spendthrift receiving an ad-
vance from a Jew, never dreamlns that
the Jew would have the logical imperti-
nence of considering liim a fool. In this
way, little by little. Devalne's whole es-

tates had glided under mortgage, until he
found, by the time Lotus was fifteen, tl at
he owed Drayton some forty thousand
pounds, with practically no chance of ever
being able to do more than pay the In-

terest.
It was then that Drayton suggested that

an alliance would unite tho estates, can-
cel the bonds, and put his daughter In
the position she had a right to ixpect.
Devalne did not like It at first, but two
bad seasons and the constant recurrence
of the Idea accustomed him to the thought
of it. He felt a considerable delieacy
however. In approaching the subject this
afternoon, and for a long time beat about
tbe bush.

Drayton, however, was finely uncon-
scious of such susceptibility. He had
bought Lotus and looked to pay tbe j rice,
and being no niggard considered he had
his bargain.

"You want to speak about the mort-
gages man'" he said, bluntly, at length.
"Well I'll send them up to my lawyer
this week, and jou can tie them en to
jour girl as fast as jou like. I'm not the
man to do a thing half-wa- y. And now I'm
off for a ride. I saw your daughter go
off a while ago, and I ma) as well do a
bit of courting, now everything's above
hoard "

Devalne had, however, kept hira a long
time, and It was nftcr live before his
horse was brought round.

The planter's estates were large, ex-
tending almost from tbe sea some three
miles inland to a spur of broken hills,
thickly wooded. In the cast. The road to
the hills lay between the sugar canes
which stretched away to the left, and tho
long avenues of cocoanut palms, which
made on the right n pleasant contrast.
Tho road was very sandy, the glare of the
sun coppery aand oppressive, and Dray-
ton had drunk many healths that day. By
the time he reached the hills he was Irri-
table, and Inclined to be aggressive.

Meanwhile Larry and Lotus had been
having a cool talk In the shade at the
foot of a silvery fall of water that, blue,
sparkling, and tinkling, made a pleasant
undertone of music as It foil into a fair-siz-ed

pool and trickled slowly away into
tho forest depths.

Tor two days before, as Larry had been
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sitting at the door of his hut, he had been
startled by the sudden appearance of a
coolie woman whom he at once recognized
as Coco, Lotus' nurse.

She approaihed him mysteriously, sa-
laaming with one hand, with the other
holding her mouth.

"The sahib," sho said, as she arrived
close to him; "the sahib thinks much of
love?"

She was a wizened, curious old woman,
with deep, burning pjes, wrinkled face,
hooked nose and chin, and in her linen
rarb and bright-color- shawl and pro-
fusion of sliver bangles sLe made a quaint,
luilf-ma- d picture in the dim light.

Larrj laughed genially, striving to re-
but tho sudden tingling at his heart.

"Perhaps," ho said, "Coco! But why
do jou ask?"

"There is n mem-sahib- ," replied the old
woman, "who also thinks much of love
when she sits all alone and sighing under
the trees where the waters fall."

"When does she sit there?" said Larry,
his eyes snlnlng and his heat thumping
now imperiously.

"When the dawn has not yet dried the
dew," leplinl Lotus' nurse, and tnen,
without another word, glided away.

But It had been enough, and the next
morning he had found Lotus by the water
fall a shy, look in her eyes,
but an air of sweet expectancy about her
timid greeting that changed to one of
whollj blushing surrender fceforo the im-
pulsive ardor of his wooing.

It had taken Larry some time to per-
suade tho girl into going through the
semblance of a betrothal to Drayton. But
he at length prevailed.

"Sure, darling," ho had said, "It s Just
bujing you. he is. Not that he wouldn't,
tho beast, be glad to have jou for noth-
ing But he has your father under his
thumb, and ho dare not say 'no.' "

The suggestion of being sold roused Lo- -
tus to a fierce revolt, and she gave la.

on Larry's promise to her. Tor he
had said to her, "The very day of the be-

trothal, my darling. I will have the money
and pay off those same mortgages myself.
Xo! I won't tell jou a word about It until
then but my luck's turned at last, and it
will not be a poor man you'll wed."

When Larry met her at the tryst he was
as good as his word. She listened with
breathless Interest as the manager tcld
her how, nearly twelve months ago, ho
had stumbled on an almost land-lock-

cove whose waters, heavy and glistening
with oil, had attracted his attention. Af-

ter a minute search he had borrowed from
Mr. Devalne enough money to buy up tho
surrounding lind, experts had confirmed
his suspicions, and tbe day before he had
sold his land, which was literally soaked
with petroleum, to a company, and had

73,000 now in the bank at San Fernan- - i

do.
In the blissful content of the news the

two were sitting on the trunk of a great
tree, gazing silently Into the pool. Lar-
ry's arm was round tho girl's waist, her
face was resting on his shoulder, upturn-
ed In a fearless faze of worship. Roger
Drajton, picking his way stealthily
through the bushes, stood arrested at the
sight. Naturally It did not seem to Um
that the two made a delightfully Arcadian
picture. Yet they were perfectly suited.

Larry was a long, supple-limbe- d,

square-shoulder- Celt, with a true HI- - '

bcrnlan face, oval, quizzical, serious, with
a wide, laughing mouth, deep, quick grey
eyes, and hair of a crisp, tawny jellow.
With his white coat buttoned to the
throat, his half-top- s and spurs, his topee
pushed Lack from the brow, he looked
mors like an Indian cavalry officer takin;
it easy than a hard-worke- d sugar-ovcr-scc-r.

And Loftus certainly was sufficient ex-

cuse for his Idling. Her eyes were of
that deep velvety blue which in the sun-
light seems violet, at night sloe-blac-

Her face was of that round contour, so
soft, fugitive, and bewitching, whlzh is
the chief beauty of the fairest Eastern
girls. A small, rather Impertinent, nose;
lips that in the drawing of a breath could
Le at once mocking, seductive, langour- -
ous, and mutinous, or as now, with their
pretty scarlet curves rippling tc a smi'e
of utter contempt; tiny shell-lik- e earsj
a mass of red-gol- d hair wavl'is lack
from a brow white nnd broad, and gath-
ered in a knot low on the neck; a form
slender, girlish, but exquisitely molded.
with tho tiniest of hands and feet; a
frock of delicate rlinglng white,

low at the round, smooth
throat, this form and that face nestling
into the pervading embrace of the Irish-
man: such was the picture that Roger
Drajton looked upon from his covert In
the Jungle.

Not for long, however! His sense of
possession had ever been keen. With a
yell he dashed forward, and before Larry
could recover his surprise he had sent
him hurling backward over the log. Next
moment he had seized Lotus by the wrist.

"You'll come home with me." he said,
in a grimly snarling tone. "We'll see
what jour father eajs to my promised
wife philandering with a penniless jacka-
napes 111 o that. I'll cure you of that,
my mistreES, when we're married"

'Larry!" called Lotus. "Larry! Don't
yon see he Is hurting my wrists horri-
bly:"

Larry had Just picked himself up, and
was staring somewhat stupidly at the
two. The words electrified him, however.
With a bound he clared the tree, and.
as Drajton, with uplifted crop, turned
to meet him, Larry dived under the blow,
caught tho man by his capacious middle,
and. swinging him clear stove his head,
hurled him straight and plumb into the
centre of the pcol.

Lotus, frightened, clung trembling en to
his arm.

"Oh. Larry," she said, "have you killed
him?"

"Devil a bit!" replied Larry, with a
grin. "He could never drown with his
circumference."

They waited till they saw Drayton
floundering to the bank. His bald head,
with Its few erect ha'.rs, his spluttering
expression of inpotcnt uncomfortable
malevolence, his fierce eyes blinWng and
winking furiously, and, above all, the

wobbling of hi3 body as be struck
out for the side, were too much for the
gravity of the girl.

Larry only grinned. He was rather
ashamed of himself and sorry for Dray-
ton. But Lotus went into peals of un-

controllable laughter.
"The ugly duckling!" she gasped "Isn't

he funny?"
Her merriment was checked, however,

as Drajton. rcachiug the bank, gave them
a look of menace that for all his ridicu-
lous appearance struck sudden fear to tho
girl's heart.

He regarded them, silently, a few mo
ments, then In a strained, rasping voice
hoarse with the passion of outraged
vanity, he said to Lotus:

"If jour father could give with jou a
hundred sovereigns to each hair of jour
emptj' head I would not take jou now.
But-- I'll make you and jours repent thl3
day's work. And when you and your
dainty mother nnd vain peacock of a
fath r are out in the street "

"Clear"' Interrupted Larry, sharply,
with an Imperative gesture

Drayton gave him a malignant glance,
swung on his heel, and disappeared into
the bush

III.
When, an hour later, Larry and Lotus

entered the bungalow It was with no llttls
trepidation, in splto of their heroic re-

moves. They did not become more reas-
sured by meeting Mrs Devalue crossing
the long dining-roo- on her way from
her husband's study. ' Oh, Lotus," she
said, tearfully, "you have ruined jour
father. He Is waiting for jou jou had
better go in."

"Walt for me, darling," said Larry,
suddenly, and dived In alone. The inter-
view was a long one. It bcBan stormlly,
as Lotus could hear; then she heard Lar-
ry's voice, excited and rich In brogue.

After this eloquent outburst tho voices
lowered, and Lotus heard no more. But
within half an hour Larry and Mr. De-

value emerged from that door arm-inar-

Larry having much that nir of com-
placent mastery of the man who leads
round the bear at the Zoo.

"Lotus, me darlln" " he said, r

father has consented, and you may em-
brace us both, beginning with mcself."

Then, as Devalne, with a smile and a
nod, passed on, leaving the two alone,
Larry burst out again:

"Such a Job as I had of It v 1th him.

Butber wouldn't melt In bis mouth till
ho heard Drayton had called him a vain
pcacock.ji Then ho got very red and be-

gan to fibteii, and when I showed him
my bankbook he dropped the misther and
called mo Larry. And when I tould him
how I vpuj t pay off the mortgages he
was as fh-- . ly as a hen over a basket of
eggs. Bui thin he went all pale and pulled
out a nultv. Now wliat do you think that
blackguard 'Drayton has done? It ap-
pears yonr father never bothered to pay
the of the mortgage, and
your fatherjhas lost his right to redeem.
That oldilcw.can foreclose at any blessed
mlnit. aifd his written a note to say he 11

send his solicitors In two or three days
to take possession."

"Oh, Larry, shall wo really be turned
out'" cried Lotus.

"Your fatliT thinks so," he replied;
"but I hive nt a notion of now I can
make that fellow sell me the mortgages
1 have all the particulars here, and I am
otf to San Fernando straight away."

It was late that night when Larry ar-
rived in the township and sought the
houso of Devalno's solicitor, rrom him
he learned that Drayton could undoubted-
ly take possession of Devalne's estate,

j and. so aided, utterly beggar him.
"He will never consent to sell now."

said the lawyer, after hearing the ac-
count of all that had happened.

"There Is persuasion and persuasion,"
said Lanrr oracularly. "Anyhow, Just
draw me a regular release of all lliess
mortgages In proper form and a receipt
for the money."

"You will have to bo quick if jou aro
going to catch Drayton tomorrow," said
the sollcitbr, as ho parted from Larry an
hour later "Ills lawj er sent round tn me
tonight to ask mo to confer with him and
his client tomorrow at 10. I daresay he'll
be bringing up the feeds "

j "Thanks," said Lurry, cheerfully, ' I'm
not Intending lo lose any time."

He knew tho way to Drayton's estate,
and. taking itr rode hard for a couple of
hours. Then, 'leaving Devalne's planta-
tions lo the left, he followed the road on
to the beach. After passing along this
for nearly a mile he dismounted, tethered
his horse, and looked caret Jlly around
For a mile clthT viayhe commanded a
perfect view of a flat, mud-color- beach;
on one side the sea, oily and sluggish, on
the other a brake of reed and tangled
bush and bog About twenty yards from
this brake a number of largo white hold-
ers marked the limits of a deadly bot-
tomless quicksand, which ran out to near-
ly low-wa- te mark.

Lurry regarded these stones carefully.
No ono used that path save Drayton or
tnc wnites staying with hlra The natives
had a holy horror of It. Then for a few
minutes Larry went to work, and moved
tho cornerstone of the row which marked
that border to which Roger Drayton must
approach 'ten jards further out to sea He
then disappeared Into tho bush'and In two
hours reappeared dragging after him six
or seven bamboo saplings whose length
could easily cover the angle Drayton would
probablv cross. By the time he had ar-
ranged cverj thing to his satisfaction the
dawn was breaking A dip into the s"a re-

freshed him. and then, perceiving In the
distance thffieure of a horseman advanc-
ing he crouched low b hind a boulder and
watched. ?(!

Draytenjrodi 'straight for the stone near-
est tbe brake? pf bush utterly unsuspect-
ing. Forn momen' the speed of his horso
tarried htm well Into the dangerous sand3
before he noticed It. He vv as busy reading,
ind it wastnotjtill he heard the thud and
wrcnchlngqOfch of the horse's hoofs as
It attempted to drag its feet free of the
sucking eand that he realized what had
happened j He plancc' round wildly, h'lp-lesjl- y.

Not nTpoul was In slcht nothing
rave the loEg preen roll of the spa. the
sickly, sweet wnell cf the swamp3, the
"sue! -- suck" of the tand and- - the strong
tremors otithf panting horse. ""

He 1 new'ttrLjctly well that In an hour's
time, shoild up help, arrive, no trac? of

hin.self cjfeejfioatTy off hU horse and made
a Oasbttiathflrm greruHd'rj'Vra "no
eo6d.a Atth"i third step he sfue-k- . He
felt an irritablesense of mortification as
he saw his hcrse. released of Its load with
1 valiant effort gather itself together.
buck, twiit and with a bourd scramble
into safet)'.

Suddenly, as though starting from the
earth a man appeared, drawing after him
a bundle of bamboos lasher" nft-wlf- e An
he approached nearer Drayton recognized
him as Larry Tlgbe, and veiled aloud in
sheer relief.

"Thank Ood you've turned up co lucH-Iv- ,"

ho cried, as th other stood on firm
ground ten paces away.

"It Is lucky," replied Larry, laconically,
rnd sitting on the sand he began to load
his pipe.

"Wl r.t the deuce are you doing, man?"
yelled Drayton. "Run the bamboos across
Can't jou see I'm sinking'"

"Perfectly! I want a little conversation
with jou!" replied Larrv. and taking no
notice of ifte other's blasphemous and
frenzied comments he pulled out from his
pocket a fountain pen and a packet of pa-

pers
"See these?" he went on, phlegmatical-lv- ,

with stonj disregard of the other's
dumb look cf rage. "No 1- - Pelease of all
th mortgages jou hold over Devaine! No
2: Receipt for the money No I" My
check In full for the amount. When you
have rigned the first two, I'll pass you the
third and help you out Will you sign?"

"I'll se jou han;pd first." roared Draj-
ton his face purple with fury.

"Then you will "be sucked slowly into
that hungry, black ooze," said Larry, with
r gruesome, relishing lingering over each
word

For seme minutes the silence reigned

-
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Vearlr $3,000,000 will bo required to con- -

struct and equip the "Midway" at the
Exposition, which opens at

BulTalo, N. Y , next May. The greatest
caro has been taken to prevent any ap-

proach toward the "fake"' show, and the
visitor may rest assured, the managera
aEsert, that he will not bo submitted to
fraud (or extortion so long as he remains
upon tho Exposition grounds It is diff-
icult to single out any attraction In this
section as more prominent or worthj- - than
another, for all aro claimed to have their
special merit and novelty.

The subject of the above Illustration,
the "Beautiful Orient," will represent life
as It existed in tbe East before the advent
of the modern tourist. Tho director of
this concession is arranging to have na
tlve representative characters to convey

unbroken. Larry sat motionless, ths blua
smoke ascending from his pipe in long,
spiral curves, watchlns through d

lids the sinking man. He wondered
whether he would have the obstinate cour-
age to compel him to get him out. his aim
unattalned. But he allowed no shadow of
such a thought to appear on his face.
Meanwhile, Drayton had sunk almost to
the knees. Ills face was twitching, alter-
nately flushed with rage and paled in fear.

"You're a scoundrel!" ho screamed, at
length, as Larry's Impervious, complacent,
patient regard met his.

"I know It!' replied the other. In tones
studiously humble. "But are you going to
sign or be sucked down and down among
the little worms?"

The suction was gaining In strength.
Drayton could hardly keep his balance. Ho
was afraid every moment of falling on his
face

"Steady me with a pole, for the love of
Heaven!' he gasped.

Larry held out a tough sapling Just be-
yond his touch.

"Sign'" he asked again. In tho same
even, callous tone.

' Curse you! Yes!" screamed Drayton, as,
swajing forward, he clutched the pole.

"Spnslhle man!" replied Larry. "Don't
be In a hurry. You shall sign first and
get out afterward. I will pass them to
you with thU forked slip. You will sign
and pass them back. Tooling only spells
delay."

Drayton received them with a livid face
and trembling fingers As he passed them
back and pocketed the check an exulting
smile lurked round ths corners of his
mouth.

Larry gave him a peculiar grin. "No
witnesses you think, eh?" he remarked,
ouizzingiy. "Now, please, you'll throw the
mortgage deeds right out into the sands.
Then wo shall not want any.

Drayton sullenly obeyed. He had no
choice, and ho was getting terribly afraid.
Tho heavy hurdle sucked In by the ooze
was out cf sight In three minutes. Then
with dexterous rapidity Larry ran out the
bamboo raft along the surface of the quick-
sand, ro that either end of It rested on the
firm ground.

"Clasp the poles." he called. "Bend for-
ward! Ret your knees on to the cros3
work' That's rlchL Now vou have only
got to crawl alom; and pick the mud off
yourself and In an hour you'll be none the
worse. I'm sorrr to Inconvenience you.
You'll find the check all riEht."

Then, while Dravton climbed fearlngly
out. Larrj- - sped round the angle, replaced
In Its position the cornerstone he had mov-
ed, and regained his horse tethered near
the bush

By the time Drayton recovered his tem-
per nud his mustang Larry was a speck
In the distance.

That evening there was Joy in the bung-
alow. Tor Larry, being master of the sit-
uation, was formally accepted as mester
of Lotus, and Joint owner with her father
of the Devalue estates. But neither then,
nor when three months later he and Lo
tus were sately married, would he ever
divulge the means by which he had per-
suaded Itogcr Dravlon to yield his mort-
gages "I set a trap and he walked right
into It " he said: but beyond that he would
give no pxplanation.

As foi Drayton he revc told anyone,
save his solicitor and that astuto man wns
so touched by the picture of hi3 rotund
client in such a predicament that he

In a fit of laughter which so of-

fended the irate little man that he trans-
ferred his affairs to another office And
I believe it was In a momentary fit of mal-
ice that tbnt same amiable, yet jealous

related th story to me. Basbll
Marnan In tho S'rjnd Magazine.

EISHCTS ECADB OF IfiXTAI..

Ail liiKi-Tilon- s Uev Ice I'erfected ly n
Clever Frciicliiunn.

(From the Xew lork iTcning Tot)
Did jou ever see a copper coterpillir,

a silver centipede, or a nickel gnat' Yet
these dnd many similar objects can bi
bad, If not for the asking, at least for a
reascnable amount of money, at sevenl
plaies In New York Who discovered th9
curious art is unknown, but it wa3 Intro-
duced into this cltv by an eccentric
Frenchman, who said that he had elab-cat-d

the dlscovcrj- - of some chemists In
Parte. Paul Despotic for such was the
man's name declared h'S secret to be as
follovs. He first dampened the luckles3
insect, leaf, or flower and then blew on
it with a blowpipe.

The objret thus dusted was placed in an
electrolytic bath and upon it tbe metal was
precipitated by the galvanic current. The
object was then transferred to a second
bstb, from which all the organic matter
wss dissolved by an alkali The metallic
shell which remained was slightly heated,
touched with some kind of shellac, and the
thing was done. The inventor carried with
him quite a collection of these prppara-tlon- s.

The most interesting of all were a
mosquito In gold and a hairy geranium leaf
In eoprer.

Tbo delicacy of the work was extra-
ordinary. Under a powerful roasnif-'In- g

glass the little organs which are invisl lie j

to the human eye were seen perfectly it- -
(

produced in metal. The dibcovery does
not seem to have been utilized to any
Kreat extent so far as tbe trade Is con-
cerned, but has been taken up by many
amateurs. This fall an Ingenious girl up-
town first covered the. tack of her hand
with black lead and then plated It v Ith
metal She removed this, which was a
rerfect cast, nnd used it as a matrix. In
which sne deposited a second coat of
metal, which she finally mounted on a
piece of satin. Her hand, as may be sup-
posed, was prettj-- , and when reprduccd In
copper made a work of art as novel as it
was attractive.

MI(!un;, l'nn- - iacnmn

proper impressions of Oriental customs
nnd inannerb of living. He will have plen
ty of room In which to display tho dif-

ferent salient features that would appeal
In tho strongest terms to people accus-
tomed to Western civilization. A holy
Mecca will be the meeting place of tired
and worn pilgrims who will constantly ar-
rive, make their offerings in tho various
mosques or religious temples and disperse.
Eight streets will diverge from this ob-

jective point, etch a distinc-
tive local section of tho Orient. A street
in Constantinople will be thoroughly
Turkish, even to the vagabond dogs. Mo-

rocco will bo represented by a street
nhlch will Illustrate the Ufa and habits of
the Moors. Algerian life will receive at-
tention and a street will bo borrowed from
Algiers for the purpose. TpIcal Illustra
tions in a like manner will Do taken irom
Egypt, Tunis, Persia, Tripoli, and Turkey

The Gambler,
V

N A ROOM of a Gibraltar hotel sat

I Beryl Falklner, looking whlto and
anxious. A few yards away stood a
young man he was hardly more

than a boy. In an officer's uniform. They
were the only occupants of the room, and
a glance at their faces revealed that they
were brother and sister.

The boy was gazing with a set expres-
sion at an open letter he held in his hand.
Ho was deadly pale.

" 'Every penny of my money will have
to go to save the honor of the firm,' " ho
read out. "Oh, It's awful! Do you grasp
what It means to you. Beryl?"

"Not so much to me as to you, Ted,
dear!" she said bravely. "I shall be able
to be a governess or something, but you
jou will have to give up the reslment
sell out!"

The boy sank Into a chair and buried
his face in his hands.

His sister went to him and twined her
arms about him.

"We must think," she said, softly, "that
It mtan3 more to the dear old father than
anyone else! We shall have to try and
do our best to put things straight for
him. I know It will be hard leaving tho
regiment, but "

"It's not that!" he burst out.
"What then, Ted, dear?" she said anx-

iously.
He raised his head and turned a white

face to her.
"JIow can I tell yon," he cried brokenly.

"I've been a fool worse than a fool. I'm
heavily in debt. Beryl, and it is a debt of
honor!"

She glanced tremblingly at him.
"I've gambled and lost!" he continued,

gloomily. "There's a man here who likes
high stakes and he holds a batch of my
I. O U. s. Of course, I never dreamed of
this horrible thing happening. I cabled to
tbe governor last night, thinking the only
result of my folly would be that he'd
blame me for my extravagance."

"How much do you owe this man? ' she
asked

He rested his head on his hands again.
His young face was twisted and drawn.

"Five hundred pounds. It's a debt of
honor and it can't be paid! My (iod, it
can't be paid!" he repeated between his
teeth.

'Fivo hundred pounds," she said, with
a little gasp. "He let you a mere boy,
play until you owed him that!"

"He did not know but what I could af
ford It."

A bugle rang out from the far end of
h town. Young Falklner sprang to his

feet.
I have to go," he said hoarsely. "I'll

come and see you again after lunch."

A little later the same morning Capt.
Crcssble Drysdale was strolling In the
Alameda Gardens He was a good look-
ing man of about thirty. He climbed the
paths leisurely, apparently deep in
thought. Presently his eyes fell on the
figure of a girl who was sitting a few
yards higher np. He recognized her im-
mediately, and a sudden gleam came into
his eyes.

"Too hot for our old friend Mrs Cres-field- ?"

he asked with a laugh, dropping
Into the seat beside her. "When is your
visit up?"

Beryl made no reply. He glanced at
her and saw that her face was turned to-

ward Europe. He noticed that she was
very pale, and that her eyelashes were
wet with tear3.

"I am very sorry." he said. In a low.
sympathetic voice. "If" he paused hesi-
tatingly "If I can be of any use?"

She turned her head, and their eyes
met. She had only known him a week.
yet a kind of mutual understanding had
sprung up between them. Somehow he
seemed different from the most of men
she had met.

"I should liko to help. If I could," he
said slowly.

She shook her head.
"No one can help!" she said, with a lit-

tle catch In her voice. "There is nothing
to be done; we are ruined."

He said nothing. A sudden desire to
tell him her trouble crept over her. He
seemed to guess what was In her
thoughts.

"Perhaps if you told me " he began.
In a tone of persuasion.

Ths zxrfn came to him gradually. Her
father was ens5-- d in commerce the
head of a firm of good position. He was
;ettlng old, and had allowed his Junior

partner to attend to most of the busi-

ness. Then one day the crash came. It
transnired that, unknown to Mr. Falkl- -
ner, his junior partner had been specu- -

latlng wildly had lost, and in despera
tlcn had appropriated money belonging
to tbe firm's clients. Finally, he had

leivingCdr. Falkiner to weather
thj storm as best he could.

Drjsdale listened to the tale, his eyes
staring oat to sea. He bit his lips as he
realized what It all meant to the girl
at his side.

"I am sorry more than sorry," he said
In a jerky tone at the finish. It seemed
terribly lame, but they were the only
words he could find.

"But that Isn't the worst!" she said,

In Asia While looking through these sec-
tions visitors may easily imagine them-
selves In the miuat of the ancient city,
the counterpart of which they are visit-
ing.

A Bedouin Arab encampment will lend
variety and Sahara Desert nomads will
live In their interesting characteristic
way. Natives from all countries will live
on the grounds with their camels and dif-

ferent domestic Oriental animals, cabins,
tents, and huts. Restaurants, tea bouses,
shops, nnd fruit stands for the sale of Ori-

ental goods of great variety will be pro-

vided.
"The Beautiful Orient' is under tho

same management as the "Streets of Cai-

ro," which was so popular at the World's
Fair, though, the fair managers claim, it
will be three times as large. About 300

Orientals will be employed la different
ways with thl3 attraction.
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representing

3with a little sob. "Leaving the regi-
ment would not be so much In itself to
Ted. But ho must leave it In debtl He
tell3 me that he has been gambling, and
owes a large sum " money to ess "of the
ofilcsrs. He can't pay and the disgrace
will break his heart!"

Tho man at her Bide clenched his teeth.
He did not speak, however. The girl
turned to him suddenly and touched his
arm. Her eyes were flashing.

"this cruel gambling!" she cried. "What
do you think of a man who lets a mere
boy like Ted play with him until he owes
hund.eds of pounds? What do you think
of him?'' sho repeated excitedly.

"I think him a blackguard!" said Drys-
dale, slowly, between his teeth.

"I feel a3 If I hate that man." she said,
lowering her voice, "more than, anyone
else in the world."

Drysdale was still looking out to sea.
There was a curious light In his eyes.

"You would never forgive him?" he
asked, evenly.

"I loathe a gambler, and he did his best
to make Ted one. He has mined our hap-
piness. No, I would never forgive him!"
she said deliberately.

There was a slight noise a few yards
away. They looked up and saw Mrs. Cres-flel- d

approaching them. Drysdale rose to
his feet. He gazed at Beryl intently. He
was very whlto and his lips were pressed
tightly together."

"You aro quite right!" he said in a low
tone. "Hc should not he forgiven!"

Then he stepped forward and spoke to
Mrs. Crcsfleld. A few moments later he
took his departure. He strode down to
the lower road and. balling a carriage,
was quickly rattled back to his quarters.
Ho shut himself Is his room and for some
time paced up and down restlessly. Then
suddenly an Idea seized him. A few min-
utes' hard thinking and It was In tangible
form. He took up his hat again, and, mak-
ing his way out, drove swiftly down to the
telegraph office. There he despatched a
long cable to England, and the man to
whom it was addressed was his solicitor.

Early next morning Beryl was walking
with her brother. They had wandered
down to Ragged Staff and stood watching
the bay. In the distance a little steamer
of about two hundred tons could be seen
churning its way out of port.

"That's the Glbel Musa!" said Ted sud-
denly. "Drysdale's on board. He sud-
denly applied for a fortnight's leave, and
has gone boar hunting In Morocco. I
couldn't see him, so had to leave a letter
explaining things."

"Explaining what?" asked Beryl quick-
ly.

"Oh, he happens to be the man I owe
the money to that's all!" he said bit-
terly. He walked a few steps away from
her to get a better view of the vessel.

She remained perfectly still. Then, as
the meaning of the thing came home to
her, she went very white, and a little
moan of pain broke from her lips.

Some six month3 later Drysdale's leave
came around, and he found himself In
London again. It was the season, and had
be felt inclined he could have had the
gayest of times, for he was a bachelor
known to be extremely wealthy, and ac
cordingly much sought after. But he
found the ordinary amusements a bore.
He was still thinking of the slight trem-
bling figure with flashing eyes who had
sat by his side at Alameda. She was

mind, and lie wondered what
would happen If they were to meet again.

Then one night he went to a dance given
by an old friend of his. He had never
cared much for functions of this kind, he
cared less now and as he stood watching
the crowded room a feeling of wearines3
crept over him, and he found himself
wishing that he had elected to spend his
leave elsewhere than in London. His hos-
tess crossed the room to him.

"You must really let me introduce you
to some nice people, Crosble," she said,
with a smile.

He suffered himself 'o be led to the
other end of the room. Mrs. Vavasour
stopped in front of a couple of girls who
were standing chatting together. She
touched one on the arm, and she turned
around.

Drysdale gave a slight start, but In-

stantly recovered himself. Standing be-

fore him wa3 Beryl Falklner. Her eyes
met his and he saw her change color.
Mrs. Vavasour hastily introduced them,
then turned away to devote her attention
elsewhere.

Neither spoke for a moment. Tho
music for the next dance started and
Drysdale pulled' himself together and
made the stereotyped reqitjst.

Sbe gave him her programme. Ho hast-
ily examined it, then scribbled something
on it.

"I hare taken the next," he said, with
a bow.

He made his way out to a corridor, and
pushing open a window stepped onto a
balcony. The blood seemed to daaco
through his veins. He bad met her again

was going to dance with her! What
would she say to him? The question re-

peated itself endlessly to him as he stood
watchlns the London night, with Its hun-
dred twinkling lights. Its unceasing roar
of traffic in his ears.

He the ballroom and found
her. A thrill went througn ilm as he felt
her arm resting on his. They took a few
turns and then their eyes met and she
smiled.

"I want to talk to thank you," she
whispered.

They stopped dancing and he led her out
to the balcony. They did not speak for a
second. Then she turned and laid a hand
lightly on his arm.

"I found It out a month ago!" she said,
"c,ven though you meant it to be kept a
secret. There's not another man In the
world would have done It'"

"It was nothing!" he renlled. "I am
really the gaiccr. I merely took :0.C0O
of my money which was in coupons and
invested it in your father's firm. I now
get 1 per cent Instead 2 4 "

"That is your way of putting It!" she
exclaimed. You saved him from ruin and
disgrace enabled him to resume his old
position. How can I ever thank yon?"

He gazed Into her face
"It was only reparation'" be said.

"Never In my life have I felt sucha
blackguard as I did that morning at Ala-
meda Ever since th thought of a card
has sickened me "

"I was Very hard very cruel!" she
murmured.

Ho looked at her intently. He saw a
swift wave of color sweep over her cheek.
Then her eyes slowly lifted and met his
Suddenly he bent forward and caught
hold of her hand.

"I'm gambling again!" he cried. "Gam-
bling for love!"

He looked cntreatingly at her. Ho saw
her lips smilingly frame an answer. The
gambler had won Gilbert Doyle.

Vnlc- Hns a TlinuIvNKitlii!? Ilollilnj'.
(From the Cardiff Vestem Maik)

In several of the towns of North Wales
tho Harvest Thanksgiving Day is observed
as a general holiday, and Thanksgiving
services are held in all the places of wor-
ship. In most places collections are made
toward the building fund or somo other
religious cause, and some degree of ri-

valry exists as to which chapel or thurch
collects the largest amount daring tho
day. In the small town of PwllhMi the to-

tal sum collected at thl3 year's meetings
In seven chapels was 273 lis 6d At Ban-
gor business was entirely suspended. All
the works within the precincts of the to.vn
stopped working, and the majority of the
shops and places of business were closed
on tho day set apart for harvest thanks-
giving

HooUs nnrn Kasllj-- .

(rrom the Ttochettr Herald )
The Snprcine Court ef l.r-i- a 1ms iracd

an order lor the Standard Oil Company to produce
its books ia court. Such sn order as this is all
Out is required to start the Standard Oil Com-
pany to houbccleamna- by throwing its lioo&s in
the furnace, as it did upon a former
occasion.
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